
*7 & The Two Noble Kinfmen «, 

He lifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Hee’l be the death of her. 

‘Defter, What ftuffe (he utters? 
lay lor. Make curtfie,here yourlove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? that’s a fine maids, thet’s a curtfie. 

Dattgb . Yours to command ith way ofhoneftie* 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Maflers / 
Doftor. Why a dates Iorney wench. 

Baugh. Wtll you goe with nit? 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

Baugh. Why play at floolc ball. 

What is there eile to doc ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there.' 

Baugh. Tistrue 

For there I will allure you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Priefl for the purpolc,that will venture 
To marry us, for here they are nicc.and foolifli ; 

Befides my father mull be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefle 
Are no c you Palamon ? 

U^ooer. Doe not you know me ? 

Daugh. Yes, but you care not for me; I have nothing 
duc this pore petticoate } atid too coi fc Smockes. 
wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Baugh, Will you furely ? 

Wooer. Yes by this faire hand will I. 

Baugh. Wee’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

, Daugh. Q Sir, you would faine be niblin°. 

Wooer, Why doe you rub my kifle off ? ° _ 

Baugh. Tis a fweet one. 

And will perfume me finely again# the wedding. 

Is not this yourCofen Arcite ? 

Doftor. Yes fweet heart. 

And I am glad my Gofcn Palamon 
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TheTwo N oble Kinfmen. 

Has made fo faire a choice. * 

Doe you thinkc hee’l have me ? 

Better. Yes without donbt. 

. Daugh. Doe you thinkc fo too? 

Jay/or. Yes. f 

M fpA g arnonll m{ ^ cfriWrcn :Lord, Fow/S 
My Palamon I hope will grow too finely 7 

Now he s at liberty .• Alas poorc Chicken 

jay lor. Are they i’th Field? 

Jhlefj. They are x 

You bcare a charge there too. 

lay lor lie away ftrabht 
I muft ev n leave you here. 

Dofter Nay wee’Jgoe with you, 

- I will not loofe the Fight. 

, I* ylo r . How did you like her? 

s r 4 ** 

B». dill prefer?. iStbJZ ° m 

' Wooer. 1 will , * 

Doe. Lttsget l iei .im - 

ZT C °T e ** weetc wee>l Soe to dinner 
And then weele play at Gardes. 

Baugh. And fhall we kifle too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Daugh. And twenty. 
w»oer. i and twenty. 

nC ' P ' ,0g£tter - 

f f aoer ; Yes marry will wc. i 

Daugh. But you fhall not hart me. 

Wooer. I will not fwcete. 

^•^.Ifyowdoe (Love)ilecry. FlorifiExeunt. 

Scasn*. 
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